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£\i uch a doe 

frfitk W hy did you fo,dooth not the gentleman 
Deferue as full as fortunate a bed, 

As euer Beatrice fhall couch vpon? 

Hero O God of louell know he doth deferue, 

As much as may be yeelded to a man: 

Butnature ncuerframde a womans hart, 

Of prowder fluff e then that of Beatrice. . 

Difdaine and Scornc ride fparklingin her eics, 
Mifprifmg what they looke on, and her wit 
Valewcs it felfe fo highly, that to her 
All matter els feemes weake: fhe cannot loue, 

Nor take no fliape nor protect ofafrettion, 

She is fo felfe in d eared* 

Vrfula Surelthinkefo, 

And therefore certainely it were not good, 

She knew his loue left fheele make fport at it* 

Her * Why you Gpeake truth,I neuer yet law man, 
How wife, how noble, yong, how rarely featured* 

But fhe would {pel him backward: if fail e faced. 

She w'ould fwearc the gentleman fliould be her fiftcr* 

If blacke, why Nature drawing of an antique. 

Made a foule blot: iftall, alaunce ill beaded: 

If low, an agot very vildly cut: 

If {peaking, why a vane blowme with all winds: 

If filent, why a blocke moued with none: 

Soturnes fhe euery man the wrongfideout. 

And neuer giues to T. ruth and V ertue, that 
Which (iinplenefte and merite puvehafeth* 

Vrfula Sure,fure,fuch carping is not commendable* 
Hero No not to be fo oclde,and from all fafhions. 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable. 

But who dare tell her foftf I ftioul d fpeake, 

She would moefce me intb ayre ,0 (lie would laugh me 
Out of my feife,prefle me to death with wit, 
Therefore let Benedickclike couerd fire, 
Confumeaw^ay in fighcsjwafte inwardly: 

1 1 were a better death, then die with mockes. 
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Which is as bad as die with tickling. 

Vrfula Yet tel her ofit,lieare what fhe w 3 {a y. 

Hero No rather 1 w r il!goto Benedicke, 

And couraile him to fight againft his paffion, 

And truffRc demfefome honeft (launders. 

To ftainemv cofin with,one doth not know, 

How much an til word may impoifon liking. 

VrfuU O do not do your cofin fuch a wrong, 

She cannot be fo much without true judgement. 

Hailing fo fwift and excellent a wit. 

As (he is pnfde to haue 5 as to refufe 
So rare a gentleman as fignior Benedicke. 

Hero He is the onely mart of Italy, 

Alwaies excepted my deare Claudio 

Vrfula l pray you be not angry with me, madam e„ 
Speak;ng my fancy: fign tor Benedicke, 

For fhape,for bearing argument and valour. 

Goes foi moft m report through Italy* 

Hero Indeed he hath an excel! *vc good name* 

Vr f Uk His excellence did cai ne it, ere he had it: 

When are you married madarrre? 

Hero Why euery day to morrow, come go in, 
lie (hew thee feme attires, and haue thy counfaile. 

Which is the heft to furnifh me to morrow. 

Vrfula Shees limed I warrant you. 

We haue caught her madame. 

Hero Ifit prouc fouhen leuing goes by haps. 

Some Cupid kills with arrowes feme with traps. 

'Beat, Whatfireisin mine cares? can this be true? 

Stand I condemndlor pride and fcorne fo much? 

Contempt, farewefand maiden pride adew, 

No glory hues behind the backe of fuch. 

And Benedicke, loue on I will requite thee, 

T amingmy wild heart to thy louing hand: 

If dmu doft loue,mv kindnefle (hall incite thee" 

To bind our loues vp in a holy band* 
for others fay thou doft deferue, and I 
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